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frantic preachings were over now*   One leader was

a fugitive far to the south, the other a headless body

in the Nile close to his desecrated tomb.   The false

magic of Mahdisrn had been broken, and Gordon

was avenged*   The victory had been won by careful

planning and smooth execution.    But the strange

operations of the public mind at home delighted in

the charge of the 2ist Lancers, which had not very

much to do with it*   For it recalled the heroic sitUh

ness of the Light Brigade at Balaklava or French

dithyrambs upon the charge of the Cuirassiers at

Waterloo.    One rueful chronicler of the campaign

wrote  that  "what  the  street  applauds,   the  War

Office is compelled at least to condone,0 adding

irreverently that " the blunders of British cavalry

are the fertile seed of British glory/*   There could

be  little  doubt  about  the  glory,  and  Lieutenant

Churchill shared it to the full   He retained his own

opinion as to the wisdom of launching cavalry with

swords and lances against unshaken infantry with

firearms.   For he was no romantic, when it came to

practical affairs.    But, whatever his estimate of its

utility, he valued the experience.   After a!!, there are

not many men in public life who have ridden it* a

cavalry charge*

VII

Within a week of the battle of Qmdurman the
zut Lancets started for home, and Lieutenant
Churchill went with them. On the way he visited a
friend in hospital at Cairo and left a modest portion
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